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SEPT. 16, 1933 


L. Fre Love f EVE 


BEGIN 


HERE TODAY | 
EVE BAYLESS, pretty assistant to 
LE BARD 


waiting in 
hat rfothing 
: ey come etween and 
Dick and their love for each other. 

Arlene varned by the for- 


her 


for th 
an Eve 


wa 


ness 


But 


occult ave 
suppress a little shiver 
hension as the thought of 

1 Reece came to her 
e had no power whatever to 
er. But she cot not shake 
fear that chilled heart. 


CHAPTER THIRTY-SIX | 

“HE nerve-wracking day follow- 

ing Dick's der was over 

at last. Eve had worked an hour} 

closing time Wearily she 
ie her way to the wash room. 

Gordon, the coat buyer, was 

> before her, vigorously cleans- 

with soap and water, 


ire 
i 


r face 


Es ‘lt guilty, ren bering the 
cos error in the advertisement. 
But Sadie Gordon greeted her 
cheerfully Don't tell me one of 
3 red office girls has had 
overtime! she scoffed 

| 

happens about four times a 


he girls in our office,” Eve 
“What do you mean— 


That word isn’t in the 

of a department store | 

I that the truth!” agreed 
} her It’s hard work, all 
but I like it just the same. 


be that's because it's all I 
\ I wv 1 was a 


ylum’s. I was the 

ildren and all I 

er $ f envelop was 

ur fare I carried lunch from 
e, done up in a newspaper.” 

My mother was wonderful I 
hate to think how hard 1e worked 
for us My fat worked hard, 
too, but always f small wages. He 
never got ahead—never i a bus- 
iness of his own. All the time he 


could have to himself he would play 
on his violin, 


ss # 
P E was a tailor and my mother 

made him teach his trade to 
my three brothers. They had her 
business head and they made good. | 


th | THE 


1 | sighed 


1 | there,” 


e ing 
i hospital buildings.” 


| arrangement 
| out as you expected. 


old building on a side street. Now 
they own Gordon's on the avenue— 
Gordon's tweeds, you know. They 
could outfit the Prince of Wales 
himself!" 


“Gordon's? But I thought—I've 


barrassment. 

“That Gordon's is owned by the 
Koveleski brothers?” Sadie finished 
the sentence for Eve matter-of- 
factly. “Well, it is. Abe and Sol 

d Ben. My name is Koveleski too 
my mother thought we should 
an American name in busi- 


nave 
ness. 
Its funny about names,” Miss 
Gordon went on. “Our old country 
hame wasn't good enough for a 
-class clothing store or for 
Bixby’s coat buyer but it was just 
r for Abe's Lina when she 
ned out to be a real violinist.” 

Lina—Lina Koveleski?” Eve re- 
peated in amazement. “Not—not 
Koveleski, the famous girl 
linist?” 


ure,” 


tur 


vic 


returned Sadie Gordon 
Why not? She could carry 
before she could walk and 


tune 


> she was playing in public at four. 
n She can make a violin speak—our 


ina can! And she’s a good girl, 
vays thinking up some little sur- 
ise for her mother and father. 
But here I go, bragging about Lina, 
i your husband waiting down at 
the side door to take you todinner!” 

At this mention of Dick doubt and 
loneliness again overwhelmed Eve. 
“He isn't waiting tonight,” she 
“He left yesterday for the 
Adirondacks. He’s on a‘ new job 
she went on, encouraged by 
Sadie Gordon's unexpected friend- 
liness. “He'll be gone for a year— 
longer, perhaps. He’s superintend- 
a big construction job—some 


“You'll be leaving us before long 
then.” 


HE certainty in Miss Gordon's | 


voice irritated Eve. 
I'm not leaving,” she 
spiritedly. 
here. We're modern—my husband 
and I. We started our marriage on 
a 50-50 basis. It has always seemed 
to,me that a woman's career is 
just as important as a man’s.” 
Sounds grand, dearie, but the 
doesn’t always work 
If I were you 


returned 


I'd chuck this job and follow that | 


handsome husband to the wilds be- 
fore it’s too late—even if I had to 
live in a tent and eat canned sal- 
mon and baked beans three times 


ja day. 


“This career business is all right 
while you're young and ambitious 
but by the time youre my age 
you'll probably learn nothing is so 
important in a woman's life as a 
home, a husband and two or three 
youngsters to work and plan for. I 
can see that now—when it’s too 
late.” 

“Tell you what,” the brisk, kind- 
ly woman went on, as they de- 
scended long flights of stairs to the 
street (the elevators having stopped 
for the day), “why not come home 
with me to dinner if you haven't 


}any special plans for the evening?” 


Eve accepted the invitation glad- 
ly. They stopped at the delicates- 
sen shop and while . Miss Gordon 
bought half a roast chicken, greens 
for salad, a small cheese cake and 
rolls, Eve selected a box of candy 
as her contribution to the little 
feast. 

Miss Gordon lived in a large 
apartment house just off the avenue. 
The building, convenient to her 
work, was in a neighborhood no 
longer considered fashionable. 
factor, which seemed important to 
Eve, apparently gave Miss Gordon 
no concern. 

“T've lived here for fifteen years,” 
she said as though in answer to 
Eve’s unspoken thought. “I could 
afford a better place now, of 
course, but I'm used to this and it 
seems too much bother to move.” 


ALDINE CHAMOIS, 
iS MADE 
ALMOST ENTIRELY 

FROM THE 
SKINS OF GOA7S, 
SHEEP AND 
DEER! 


AFTER THE EXPLOSION OF 
THE VOLCANIC ISLANDO 
KRAKATOA, 
(BETWEEN JAVA 6 SUMATRA, 1983) 
WAVES RUSHED UPON THE 

LAND WITH A VELOCITY 
OF FOUR HUNDRED MILES 
AN HOUR, 


ASTRONOMERS all agree that there are channels on Mars, but 
j ot ag the number and origin of the channels. Certain 
for Mars is the most favored of the planets 


as to 
clearly 


tion. Among 


the poles of the planet, believed by many to be snow. 


NEXT: 
war? 


THE WIDESPREAD BELIEF THAT `. 
THERE WERE MAN-MADE MARKS 
ON THE PLANET MARS, CAME 
ABOUT WHEN THE ASTRONOMER, 
SCHIAPARELLI, ANNOUNCEO THE 
DISCOVERY OF “C4A/4L/ “ON THE 
MARTIAN CONTINENT, ANO THE 
WORD “CANALI” WAS TRANSLATED 
INTO ENGLISH AS CANALS: 


Why were ships painted in curious designs during the 


INSTEAD OF CHANNELS. 
-a f° i 


most conspicuous features are the 


“Oh, no! | 


Tl go on with my work 


This] 
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j] 
| 
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Tarzan, hastening to rejoin his wife after their 
separation during the Red war, could know no 
rest until he could be with her again. But just 
when he was crossing the last rough barrier in 
his path, a mad freak of fate thwarted his pur- 
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OUR BOARDING HOUSE ™ 
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yf WHEN YE SELL A PARROT, 47 
A DONT BE LETTIN ON / 
A, HES A FINE TALKER, 
WHEN HE CANT EVEN 
HOLLER FOR HELP INA 
JAM WITH A CAT 
JIST SAY ITS A PARROT, 
AN’ LET TH’ CUSTOMER 
TEACH IM TO TALK,OR 


CLOG 9 


| 


DANCE 


| 


LA 


GEE, OSSIE DN SURE? AND SO 
BEING DETECTIVES 

IS EXCITING, 
ISN'T IT? 


i) 


| b aN . DS 
[Wad INGTON TUBBS LL 


\{ WELL, WE WON'T GIVE 


SHOO! THERE ISN'T 
10 CENTS WORTHA 


DISCOURAGED, WASH, EASY A 


Y BR 
HOOPLE, YA BUT,DRAT IT, 
FA HEREAFTER eas E FORA 


YOU THIS PARROT 
CAN “TALK 9 

IF YOULL WAIT 

AROUND A BIT, 


HE MAY TALK ITD MAKE 
ANY MINUTE ? YOU SALT 
EGAD, IT MIGHT YER BREW. WITH 
BE THAT THE BIRD |, TEARS? 


WAS RAISED BY 
MEN, AND WONT 
SPEAK BEFORE A 


Ay LADY 
pe r 


d 


FAR WE'RE DOING 
PRETTY GOOD. I'M 
ANXIOUS TO SEE WHAT 
: LUCK WE HAVE 

AT THE HUFF 


UP, THERE'S BOUND 


~ —By ‘Ahern 


Ry 2A 
SAY, MADDEN, %4 


YOU SHOULDA 
HEARDM RATTLE 
OFF "TH’ FACE 
ON TH’ BAR- | 
ROOM FLOOR”! 


te. 


C I. 


on 
RES 


MR.SHULTZ, THE 
BUTCHER, SAID 
THAT YOUR HOTEL 
ORDERED SOME 
PORK CHOPS 
FROM HIM THE 
FOURTH 


WEEK IN 
AUGUST. 


OF OUR 


DECIDE TOTRY ANOTHER CREEK... coos 16 


ALLEY OOP 


z 
AE LEA PERFECTLY . HM-M- HE IS TAME, AINT HE! 
15 PERFECTLY HARMLESS, EH! WELL,WHY MUST BE PRETTY NICE TO 


HARMLESS! IM 
SORRY THO, THAT 
HE GOT IN YER 


OTS AND HER B 


CV Serena Z 
TLL SHOW THEM, 
BY ‘THUNDER ~~ 


SS == 
TARZAN T N, 


Sees 


pose. On the steep mountain slope, the ground 
suddenly slipped beneath his feet. 


DIDN'T YOU SAY SO, IN THE 
FIRST PLACE INSTEAD OF 
SCARING M«POOR 

SUBJECTS HALF TO 


HAVE A BIG . 

DINOSAUR 
TO RIDE 
AROUND 


IT SURE 
1S, KING/. 
WANTA 
TAKE A 


BUT — FANCY A MAN IN MY 
POSTION RESORTING TO SUCH 
A COMMON MEANS OF i 
TRANSPORTATION « 
OVE !!! 


Helpless before the hurtling landslide of boul- 
ders and debris, Tarzan fell rapidly down the 
slope. By a heroic effort he managed to catch 
at a projecting root. Inch by inch he was ex- 
tricating himself, when a small rock struck him 
on the skull. Dizzy and stunned, he pulled him- 
self out of the now slackening avalanche. 


PORK CHOPS? LET 
ME SEE ,NOW-—~ OH 
YES, I BELIEVE 
WE DID~ AS I 
REMEMBER, SEVERAL 


__OUT OUR WAY _ 


WHY -un~ | | THATS WHOT SHOULD BE 
DONT GT TOLD TO TH’ GUYS WHO 
sore! I COULD RUN TH COUNTRY 


WAS JUST BETTER THAN THY ONES 
OFFERIN' WHO ARE RONNIN' IT! 
A UTTLE 
SUGGESTION } 
IS ALL — 
TRYIN’ TO BE 
HELP FOL. 


TH’ JoB Kw ALWAYS 
Ron ir w Best, 
WHY 1S THAT ? 


ae 


BACK SEAT GENIUS. 
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COULD I LOOK 

THROUGH YOUR 

REGISTER, MR 
HUFF 2 


WHY, CERTAINLY — 
JUST HELP YOURSELF, f- 
THERE ~ BUT I DONT | 
QUITE. UNDERSTAND 4 OH~WELL, 
YOUR ASKING ABOUT | TLL TELL 

THE PORK CHOPS, ~ YOU ABOUT 

FRECKLES!! § THAT N 
nA i A MINUTE, 


It 


Vm 
LL 


> 
5 


REG. U. S. PAT, OFF, 
© 1933 BY NEA JeRVice, inc. e 


HI THERE, PROSPECTORS! ANY 


“a 
NO. 
LUCK? STAKED ANY CLAIMS YET? 


STEADY 


Fa BJE OF. 
THERE, DINNV! CO, € 


EF = 
THERE is Nome EA NA 


EKOL? WNARCH NAD 


A ‘ M THEa 
MIGH PIAA 4 
NGL 
Aste mons 


PRETTY 


3 THERE, 


HOWEVER, MAY IT NEWER BE 
TART A NUTT WAS LACKING 
RESOLURCEFULNESS 


Rice Bur ise — Produced br Pamous Boone 


1933. 
Sisu SOLELY BY UNITED PEATURE SYNDICATE, INC 


Grimly he forced his bruised body onward to- 
ward the jungle, now close by. He felt himself 
growing weaker, and groaned as he realized that 
now he might never see his beloved wife again. 
Just as he reached the jungle’s edge he collapsed, 
sinking to the turf. “Jane!” he muttered feebly, 
and lost consciousness. 


ever knew. He awoke, 


perfectly natural. 


See Page 3 for What’s New in Millinery 


FEATURED IN AYRES DOWNSTAIRS ANNIVERSARY SALE 


TH GUY WHO AINT GOT j 


PAGE 11 | 
—By Williams 


way ? 
BECALSE HE 
ANT GOT IT, 
IS WHY! 
IF HE HAD IT, 
THEN TH' OHER 
GOHS CooLD 
RON IT TA' / \ 
BEST. A 


TRWILLIAMS, 
9-lé 


—By Blosser 


LOOK, OSSIE! ONLY 
TWO PEOPLE 
WERE REGISTERED 
AT THAT TIME - A 
MR. BOTTLE AND-— 
I CAN'T MAKE OUT 
THE OTHER NAME?! 


? ( SWELL, EH, 
2u wile _ gl 1 GUESS KING? 
Ri ere 2 PA THAT'LL fv 

SRE VA HOLD'EM N, 

: X rA h Pi 
— | 
A H T OZ 
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WOTTA THINK 
TAS 1S A 
CIRCUS 


HM-M! NOT A BAD 
LOOKIN' SPOT, GUESS 
I'L PITCH A TENT 

AND TRY MY LUCK,TOO, 


—By Martin 
| i 
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How long Tarzan remained unconscious, no one 
to find a tribe of great 
apes all about him. A great bull-ape and a she, 
chattering, bent above his face. 
Tarzan thought he was with 
the tribe of his childhood. The rock which had 
struck him haq robbed him of his memory. 


It all seemed 


